1572]   The Massacre of Saint Bartholomew.   63

sleeves, streamed out of the houses and joined in the
cry, " For God and for the King! " Then all was
confusion; half naked men and women rushing out
to be slaughtered; a ghastly mingling of prayers and
curses, of laughter and wailing. In most places there
was indiscriminate butchery of all Huguenots. Here
and there little parties of murderers did their work
in orderly manner. One such party was headed
by the Duke of Guise. He hastened to the house
of Coligni, and sent one of his men to force an en-
trance. The fellow made his way to the Admiral's
couch and stabbed him. " Is it done ?" asked the
Duke from below. " Yes," was the answer. " Let
us see the body," shouted the leader. So the quiv-
ering corpse was thrown out of the window. The
Duke looked closely at the face, and when he knew
that it belonged to his old enemy, he kicked it again
and again. Then he hurried off, exclaiming merrily:
" Come, comrades! On with your work ! God and
the King command it! "

Many such scenes occurred. Sidney, lodging with
Walsingham, was safe; but there were sights sad
and horrible enough to swim in his eyes for a life-
time. Had he looked next morning from the am-
bassador's house to the palace, he might have seen
the King, who a fortnight before had assigned him a
post in his household, standing at his bedroom win-
dow, with a broken arquebuse in his hand, trying
in vain to fire towards the Faubourg Saint-Germain,
where Protestants mostly congregated, and scream-
ing, " Kill! Kill! "

They did kill.    It was reckoned that at least five